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M.M.BA U,{ winter steer. 
“A HAPP EW YEAR TO ALL.” 
Such is the tit >f the beautiful and expressive 
design «fawn fc by Billings, engraved by 


na in the best style of both 
the initial engraving of this, 
1e new volume of the “ Pic- 

wnt feature in the picture, in 
which allegor’®' act are happily combined, is 
a graceful ske f Boston Common, with the 
State House ®"4 the old elm tree, so dear to 
every Bostoni*”: In the foreground a fine two- 
horse sleigh i “ashing along in gay style, boys 
are snow-ballj 9" 4nd sledding, ladies and gentle- 
men promen:'ding. The shadow in this sunny 
picture, is the figure of the poor woman with the 
children cros;‘iNg the street, typical of the penury 
which exists in ¢ Gry city, and calls into activity 
the warm syr®P@ ies and kindly charities of the 
benevolent a®d eneficent. Surmounting the 
landscape, is 0ld ‘ime, reclining on a dial which 
marks the pr Ste of the hours, and bears the 
warning note 5, “ ‘ime flies.” A beautiful fe- 


our first num 
torial.” A 


male is inserit ‘2g, with a light hand, the figures 
representing t] 1¢ incoming year. On either hand 
are allegorical figures representing Agriculture 
and Labor, y ith the mottoes, “Prosperity,” 


“Peace,” anc! “Universal Good Will.” The 


WL 


grace and purity of this design stamp it as one of 
the finest from the pencil of Billings we have 
ever published. In commencing another twelve- 
month, we most cordially wish a “ Happy New 
Year” to our host of old friends, and to the 
many new ones who have rallied to our support, 
and given a fresh impulse to the spirit with which 
we continue our labors for the amusement and 
instruction of the public. Ours is no new enter- 
prise, it is true, but a permanent institution, 
placed on an enduring basis by liberal patronage. 
We have been steadily and surely advancing 
since we commenced our publication—a result 
owing to the fact that we have concentrated all 
our energies and our means upon the paper 
itself, preferring to make that worthy of sup- 
port and to speak for itself, instead of telling 
the public through flaming announcements, what 
we would do, or have done. In the interest of 
our patrons, we have preferred to spend our 
money on our pages, and not outside of them. 
The present number may be taken as some indi- 
cation of what our course will be for 1859, 
though our motto is ‘ Excelsior,” and we mean 
that every fresh achievement shall be a stepping- 
stone to something higher. As we have else- 
where mentioned, we have secured the services 


of some of the best designers and engravers in 

the country, who will furnish us with excellent 

pictures throughout the year. We have, more- 

over, made such arrangements with correspond- 

ents, photographers and artists in foreign coun- 

tries, to supply us ‘with faithful descriptions and 
views of important cities, striking landscapes, 

etc., that we shall be enabled to present what- 
ever is most striking in the material world, and 
most interesting in its social aspects and prog- 
ress. So much for the illustrated portion of our 
work. But our readers are well aware that pic- 
tures, though a prominent, are not an exclusive 
feature of our design. The size and type of our 
journal, enable us to devote a large share to lit- 
erature. In this branch, we have enlisted the 
services of some of the best and most popular 
writers of the day, and are continually adding to 
our list of contributors. Among our new re- 
cruits we refer with pleasure to Walter Clarence, 
Esq., long connected with “ Dickens’s House- 
hold Words,” and one of its favorite writers. 
His sketches of adventures as a naval officer in 
various parts of the world, are much in the vein 
of Sala, the author of a “Journey Due North.” 
Our old favorite writers will continue to co-oper- 
ate with us, and the favorite feature of a portion 


SN? 


of a stirring novelette in each number, will be 
keptup. Occasionally these continued romances 
will be illustrated. Of the editorial portion of 
the “ Pictorial,” it does not become us to speak, 
except to say that we have extended its space, 
that we may impart more variety to it, and that 
we shall continue our labors more zealously tha. 
ever. This much we have felt compelled to say 
in justice to ourselves and our generous friends ; 
for the future the “ Pictorial” will tell its own 
story. Again we wish a “ Happy New Year to 
All.” There is a strange link which binds the 
editor to his readers. Of the many thousands we 
address, there are very few whose hands we ever 
grasp, with whose faces we can ever become 
familiar, the tones of whose voices may ever 
reach our ear. They are bodiless to us—we ad- 
dress them, but it is only indirectly that they 
echo our thoughts. Yet we know them to be 
like ourselves, and subject to the vicissitudes of 
life. Many of them in the past year may have 
been summc7,eq (2 strew flowers on the graves of 
the loved and lost—to them may the future bring 
consjation! Many of the™, on the other hand, 


hive added joys to be grateful 1¢'—to them con- 
tinued prosperity! To each and al) ™*Y this 
ord of our thoughts and labors, come a’ ® friend. 


OD Wir, 


Wes 
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THE FALSE HEIR. 


A Story ef the French and Indian War. 
BY MRS. CAROLINE ORNE. 


CHAPTER 1. 
THE PRESS-GANG. 

A srient fire diffused warmth and light 
through the neatly kept apartment of a cottage 
of the humbler sort, near the southern shore of 
the Tweed. A woman was sitting in front of 
the fire, busily employed in weaving a fisher- 
man’s net, several of which were suspended 
against the wall. Now and then she looked to- 
wards a cradle, which, with its rich carvings, 
rose-colored damask lining, and embroidered 
silk coveriet, seemed strangely out of place when 
compared with the clumsy chairs, and a few 
other articles of furniture disposed about the 
room. A boy a year old, and beautiful as a fa- 
bled Cupid, lay wrapped in rosy slumber in this 
luxurious bed. 

It was getting late, and the woman was about 
to lay aside the unfinished net, when a man, ten 
or a dozen years younger than she was, entered. 

“Hamish Braxon,” said she, “ this is a late 
hour to call on such as I, who have to work for 
aliving. In two minutes more the door would 
have been locked and the fire put out.” 

“Tt is rather late. But why do you worry 
yourself making nets? I don’t see any need of 
it, now you've got the rich Mr. Danbridge’s child 
to take care of. He pays you pretty liberally, I 
take it?” 

“Yes, liberally enough, but I want to earn all 
I can, that I may lay up a litle sonzething. If 
my son returns safe ftom ‘sea, I mean that he 
shall stay at home § year, and get a little learn- 
ing, so that he needn’t be obliged to sail before 
the mast 4jl his days. How is Mary this 
evening 2?” 

“ Better, I suppose you will say, than she has 
been. She’s dead.” 

“ Yes, I do say she is better; for she’s beyond 
the reach of your neglect and cruel treatment.” 

“TI never pretended, as you do, to be tender- 
hearted. Yet with all your pretensions, I sup- 
pose you will refuse to grant her last request.”’ 

“What was it? Yet why need I ask? Don’t 
I know that her last care would be for her child? 
She wished me to take charge of it.” 

“Yes, that was her wish; but I suppose it 
wont do for the boy of a poor man like me, who 
earns his bread by performing the drudgery of a 
domestic tutor, to be warmed by the same fire as 
Mr. Danbridge’s son. I don’t see how he came 
to think of giving him into the care of a poor 
tisherman’s widow.” 

“What Mr. Danbridge wants, is to have his 
motherless child well treated, and he knew that 
I could be trusted.” 

“Well, what do you say? Will you take my 
boy or not ?”’ 

“ Yes, I will take him, and treat him as well 
as Perey Danbridge. I can’t rock him in so fine 
a cradle; but he shall have the one my own 
Walter was rocked in, and if he prove to be as 
good as he is, you can ask nothing better for 
him.” 

“It is settled then. I will bring him to-mor- 
row evening, if I can find a boat to cross the 
river in.” 

“What is his name? Hamish 

“No; Robert. I didn’t choose to give him 
such a heathenish sounding name as my parents 
gave me.” 

Braxon sat ina musing attitude a number of 
minutes; and then looking up suddenly, asked 
Mrs. Cline when she expected her son home. 

“Tam looking for him every day,” was her 
answer, 

“ Tlow old is he!” 

“ Twenty.” 

This answer, for some reason, appeared to 
please him. A smile which had something evil 
in it, passed over his countenance as he rose to 
go. He had already raised the door latch, when 
he stopped and looked round 

“ What's the name of the «hip vour son sailed 
in he asked 

“ The Cornecopia.” 

Ves 
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The following evening, as Mrs. Cline was 
every moment expecting Braxon with his child, 
some one knocked at the outer door. On open- 
ing it, she found that it was Mr. Danbridge. 
Ever since the loss of his wife, he had been 
thinking of emigrating to America, with the 
view of making that country his home. An op- 
portunity of going thither with several of his ac- 
quaintances had unexpectedly presented itself, 
and he had called for the purpose of speaking 
with her concerning his child. 

“Shall you take him with you ?” she inquired. 

“JT think not,” he replied, “unless you will 
consent to go and take charge of him.” 

This she could not think of doing, on account 
of her son; and when he left, it was with the 
understanding that his little son should, for at 
least a few months, when the weather would be 
warmer and pleasanter, remain in her care. 

In a minute after Mr. Danbridge was gone, 
Braxon came with his child. 

“His mother was my sister,”’ said Mrs. Cline, 
as she took him into her arms, “ and for that rea- 
son I have consented to undertake the care of 
him.” 

“JT had as lief it would be on that account as 
any other; though I suspect it wouldn’t have 
much weight with you, if you didn’t expect to 
have pay for it. But we wont waste words about 
it. Mr. Danvridge has been here.” 

“ He has.” 

“To let you know that he has concluded to go 
to America?” 

“Yes.” 

“I'm glad he is going.” 

“Why are you glad?” 

“ Because he might have objected to your hav- 
ing another child to take care of, lest his should 
be neglected. Now, he need know nothing about 
it. If he should call, it will be easy for you to 
keep your nephew out of the way.” 

“JT shall do no such thing. I shall tell Mr. 
Danbridge all about it the first opportunity.” 

“The more fool you. Any news from your 
son yet ?” 

“No.” 

“I’m glad to hear it, as Iam not quite ready 
for him yet,” muttered Braxon to himself, as he 
turned to go. 

“Did you speak ?” asked Mrs. Cline. 

“T only said I should be glad to hear from 
him, he replied. 

Soon after he left the cottage, he was joined 
by a man who appeared to be waiting for him, 
and they walked slowly away together. 

“You are certain,” said Braxon, “ that it was 
the Cornucopia that the Argo spoke with.” 

“Tam.” 

“Then, according to what you told me, ’twill 
be in port some time to-morrow.” 

“There can be no doubt of it,” replied his 
comrade, whose name was Finchley. 

“ Luck is on my side, then. Wat Cline, if he’s 
alive—and there isn’t much danger but that he 
is—will be certain to be here in season.” 

“I don’t see how his being here is to turn to 
your account.” 

“ Wait till the time comes and you'll seo.” 

Théy now parted, after having agreed to meet 
again for a certain purpose, which had been pre- 
viously discussed between them. 

A little after dark, the following evening, a 
sealed note was handed to Mrs. Cline. 

“Jt is from Mr. Danbridge,” said she to her- 
self, looking at the signature. 

It appeared to have been written in great 
haste, and it was with considerable difficulty that 
she read as follows : 


“T have been prevented from calling to-day, 
by being obliged to be absent on business. I am 
now aboard the ‘ Enterprise,’ in which I have 
taken passage for Virginia. Fortunately, I have 
found among the passengers, a woman who is 
willing, and in every respect competent, to take 
charge of my little son during the voyage, and 
having from the first, felt a great reluctance to 
leaving him behind, I have concluded to commit 
him to her care. J did not expect that the ‘ En- 
terprise would sail so soon, and certain instruc- 
tions to be forwarded to my London agent are 
yet to prepare. This, mach to my regret, will 
prevent me from accompanying the woman, who 
will call for the child in a carriage I shall cause 


| to be provided fur the purpose, in something like 


an hour, or perhaps a Litle less, after you receive 
this. In the meantime you will make the neces- 
sary preparation. 1 was obliged to send for him 
to-night, as the captain tells me they shall weigh 
anchor at carly dawn.” 


For a few minates Cline wae too much 


| surprieed end eeitated to vet the tack 


attached to the beautiful and intelligent boy, that 
the thought of parting with him was extremely 
painful ; the more so, from having been led to 
expect that he was to remain with her. After a 
while she succeeded in composing herself so far 
as to gather together his rich clothing, which was 
soon packed ready for removal. She had barely 
time to finish, when she heard a carriage stop. 
The next minute a man put his head inside the 
door and asked if all was ready. The night 
was bitter cold, and having carefully folded a 
costly India shawl, which had belonged to the 
child’s mother, around his other wrappings, for- 
tunately without waking him, she inquired if the 
woman was in the carriage who was to take 
charge of him. 

“To be sure she is,” replied the man, who 
stood waiting. ‘ Here, let me have the little fel- 
low, and I'll hand him to her.” 

“No, I shall carry him myself,” she replie1. 

It had grown cloudy, and was so excessively 
dark that she in vain tried to obtain a sight of 
the woman’s face, underneath her deep hood. 
She withdrew her hands and arms from under 
the folds of a capacious cloak, and without say- 
ing a word, reached forward for the child. The 
man then closed the carriage door, and took his 
seat beside the driver. 

Mrs. Cline, as she turned away, experienced a 
strange foreboding of evil, for which she could 
not account. She did not speak, ncither did she 
move a step from the spot when the carriage 
drove from the door, till the last faint sound of 
the wheels died away in the distance. 

“ There seems to be something strange about 
this, now that the child is gone,” she said, half 
aloud to herself, as she turned and slowly went 
into the house. ‘ Why did the woman sent for 
him appear as if she did not wish for me to see 
her, and why didn’t she speak? My mind mis- 
gives me.” 

She passed a restless night; but the joy of be- 
holding her son, who arrived early in the morn- 
ing, for a time dissipated the doubt and gloom 
which had filled her mind. 

He had improved in personal appearance since 
she saw him ; the rich crimson glowing through 
the brown, which the sea air and sunnier climes 
had planted on his cheeks, as well as his clear, 
bright eyes, speaking eloquently of cheerfulness 
and health. The day glided swiftly away ; for 
the sailor boy had much to say of what he 
had seen in other lands. It was about cight 
o’clock in the evening, and the mother and son 
were sitting by the fire, when the door was ab- 
ruptly opened, and Hamish Braxon entcred. 

“Walter Cline,” said he, hurriedly, ‘come 
with me. The press-gang are in pursuit of ycu, 
and will shortly be here. I fell in with them and 
put them on a wrong beat, or you would already 
be in their power.” 

The young man started up, alarmed and be- 
wildered, hardly comprehending the import of 
what Braxon had said. Mrs. Cline was more 
quickly alive to the impending danger, and urged 
her son to hasten his departure. 

“Tt is so dark,” said Braxon, “ that we can 
easily elude them, and I will conduct you to a 
hiding place near at hand, where you will be 
perfectly secure.” 

Walter, who by this time was fully alive to the 
nature of the fate which threatened him, delayed 
only long enough to exhort his mother to keep 
up good courage till he could with safety return, 
and then followed Braxon, who stood waiting 
for him just outside the door. After an absence 
of about fifteen minutes, the latter returned. 

“You are back soon,” said Mrs. Cline. “ Are 
you certain that Walter is safe ?” 

“ That depends on you.” 

“ How can that te?” 

“Thave certain conditions to propose, which 
you must accede to, or I will deliver him up to 
the press-gang. From that hour he will, in all 
probability, be the same to you as if he -were 
dead.” 

“J know it. I hada brother once who was 
fourteen years on the sea, without ever once set- 
ting his fuot on his native shore.”’ 

“A fate, which in your son's case, you have 
the power to avert.” 

How In what way! Tell me.” 

“That's what imend todo. You sent Mr. 
Danbridge’s child away lest night 1” 

did. It was in compliance with his written 
orders.” 

You did right 


meurt believe that 


hat remember that the world 
Mr. 


can the world beheve 
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“ Wont it be as asy to il the child now ly- 
ing asleep in this’ Cradle, rey Danbridge as 
Robert Braxon ?” 

“What do you m‘¢2n? don’t understand 
you.” 

“Simply this. No One krvs that my child 
is here except we two and ur son. No one 
knows that Percy Dan bridgeas sent away last 
night but you and me, 2nd ty others, whose si- 
lence has been bonght. It as I who sent for 
the child, in Mr. Danbridge ame. He knows 
nothing about it.” 

“ But he will know it, if 
enough.” 

“You have got to take 
will point out to those in , 
son’s hiding place. By con 
quire, you will do no hart 
Danbridge, and will save 
world of sorrow and troub 
Mr. Danbridge simself.” 
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“What you say isto me ir —_—rehensible.” 
“It shall be made plain _ hereafter. 
There is no time for expla 8 now. The 


press-gang is almost at the d¢’ 

This was true. The tranng 
was plainly to be heard. 

“ What can I do?” saide, ° 
hands in an agony of doubt ate 

“As I have told you.” 

“ Have pity on me.” 

“Words are useless. Things ave already 
gone too fur to suffer me torecede, even if I 
wished it. Give me the required promise, or you 
have seen your son for the lasttime-” 

“TI must not. Do not ask n:.” 

“Be it so, then, and reap ti revard of your 
obstinacy. Do you hear the % They are al- 
ready at the door. Ten minu s from this time, 
and the son you are so proud « will be delivered 
into their power.” 

At that moment the latch f the outer door 
was lifted, but it was suffered o fall again. They 
probably wished to confer longer among 
themselves. 

“ ave it all your own way, Harnish Braxon,” 
said the unhappy mother ; “only save him.” 

* You give the promise ?” 

“ Yes—yes.” 

“That is well. Now sit dowrt and appear 
calm. If they ask you if your son has come 
home from sea, tell them the truth. ” 

The door was thrown open ere the words had 
left his lips, and a number of hard, resolute 
looking men, headed bya lieutenar rushed into 
the room. A glance would hay sufficed to 
show that no suffering, no entreaty , could cause 
them to swerve from what an arbitrary law had 
made their duly. 

“You are the man, I believe,” said the lieu- 
tenant, addressing Braxon, vvith a look and tone 
of severity, “ who sent us on a focl’s errand.” 

“TI directed you to where [ was told his sweet- 
heart lives, naturally suppo:sing that as soon as 
supper was over, he would lye attracted thither. 
You thought the same, I su spect, or you would 
have come here in the first p lace.” 

The man, without making any r ‘ply, turned to 
Mrs. Cline. 

“Js Walter Cline your soy, 7” he asked. 

“ He is,’’ she replied. 

“He came home early yhjg morning, I'm 
informed.” 

“ He did.” 

“ Where is he ?” 

“1 don’t know.” 

“Let me tell you that q 
cating wont pass current 
the king’s business, and 
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faithfully.” 

He made a sign to his n, atd they com- 
menced to search the house was ® task easily 
accomplished. The attic a wo et three clos- 
ets, to all of which there w: ady #ecess, were, 
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“that don’t know whece my ror is, That is 
the truth. and lean othing 
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